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TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN: 


TON is, The Parks Department of the state of 
2777 Oregon was on a routine moose-tagging 
2 mission when we located this item, a 
> strange dust-covered book, lying in the 
| center of a mossy clearing. Quick perusal 
| reveals paranoid ramblings, demonic 
l sketches, descriptions of nonsensical 
l creatures, and uncrackable ciphers. 
A We believed this to be either a prank 
| by high schoolers or the ramblings of a 
= local fraud. But since discovering this 
E 1 book, a number of our troopers have had 
headaches and disturbing nightmares. We 
have logged it in our records and are now 
putting it up for purchase at our annual 
Confiscated Items Sale/Bake-Off. 
Please take this cursed thing off 
our hands. 
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3 them cut the window when T awoke. Unseitling. 
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t about this, they will surely think Tam insane, and my 
money may be revoked. Tt is best ts leave this part of my research 
in th shadows. Now, back ts my investigations! 
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Of course, socks never come back. 
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Unified Theory of Whirdnass! Whenever T feel as though Tue hit a 
This town's history may hold clues ts the source of its weirdness! 
GRAVITY FALLS: ASSEMBLED HISTORY 
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GIO original impact: Valley formed. Tun sing 


AD 1000 « ' 4 "no 4 | 
Native people mystrisusly evacuate town in a huny. Describe Gravity 
Fallo as “cursed land.” Leave behind teasure trove of pottery, blankets, 
& symbole. Some art depicts my Muse, and his interactisns with a 
shaman named Moedse. Ait haarded by Northuesta. 


es U) Q Os on 3 es E wu nm FA INSIEME 


«| Qo SAmQa u 

E ‚oo +1 m 

E A 

«| EMI | n Es - -— V i 

m Nun E ARTIFACTS — ai 
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Q 1849 - Gold Rash man! 
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1860s ~ “Tigh Five” midi a 
| by Oregon Trail settlers Grady & Fertillia 
| Mecc. (Fertillia sets record of 42 children. 

O 1883 - Great Train Erash of 83. 
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ing the town lore, I have 
| a few bizaue laws and 
days. Far example, an old law forbids 
a horse from holding office “until it is 
eof legal age.” (Ts de what? ) There 
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wher, where, and hau ts properly 
¡cout a wosdpecker far “maniage.”. 
— (Dont ask.) Most of these obo 
laws are attributed to “town 
pae IR 
~ appear ts have been wearing a duet d Pige oa 
E dagueneatypes. 
= Due ta this legend, Nathaniel’s descendants (including cument 
tsun, suning everything fiom Northwest Realty ta Northwest 
Mud Flaps ta Northwest Weather Vanes (weather vanes that 
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In my i , , Í recently made a discovery: Nathaniel 
Northwest may not be the founder of Gravity Fall! Imagine— 
His entie family legacy a fraud! 
— enclsæd document. If ONLY T could crack the code... 
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T taveled to Northwest Manor da confront Old Man Northwest with 
this evidence of his family’s deceit, but instead was met by his snotty 
son, Preston, and his pet for, Hunter.” 
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“Kick Me!” or “Possess Me!” signs they tape ta your back. 
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Key, an unhappy apparition who never knows what she's supposed 
do de on where she's supposed La be. This makes for a very noisy 


! haunting with lets of complaining. There's only one thing that will 
| end the Btesnal Key's tument, and she has no idea what it ùs 
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Ae far as 1 can tell, Category 10% are the highest calegayy of 
ghost thee is, and the most dangerous. The Grim Reaper is merely 
tenifying. The Grave Filler and the Slim Guaper an bath mare 
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THEORY OF WEIRDNESS? 
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T awake after the longest slumber of my life with renewed 
energy and inspiration! My Muse, that shange, whimsical creature 
who speaks ts me in my dreams, has retuned ts me at last. this 
time with an insight so brilliant it can only be described as divine 
intervention! 

AU this time Tuve been lashing far some common behanio ta 
connect these anomalies, but what if what they all share is theis 


db. SE mal om 


> 


HISTORY—a history that exista our world, in another realm, 

an “dimension” of weirdness!? What if these various diffrent 
creatures all “leaked” from their dimension ints cur, and the leak is 

T would have my Grand Unified Theory of Weirdness! 

my fickle imagination? Ns matter—his insight is surely real, as are 
the blueprints he left me for a portal ts another dimension... . 
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LIVING mineral was watching us with 
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the night. Ap we stared up at Gravity Falls’ beautiful and shange 
improve people's lives. Plus, after growing up dirl-poor in Tennessee, 
he fantasized about making ensugh ta afford a nice place with a 
findings ta the world. Td be the toast of the scientific community, 
Sagan. Imagine the lach on the dean of West Goast Techo 

face when he saw that the student he refused was now the next 
Binstein! Imagine how proud my family and hometown would be: 
the “Freak” would return a hero! 
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F seemed pusgled ly the scape of my plans. I had absady discovered y 
“Grand Theory” even necessary? Why not publish nou, settle down, | 
maybe meet someone and start a family? T laughed at the thought. be 
TE universe. And more importantly, once Gravity Falls is revealed to the 
wold, it would surely create a “Weirdness Rush” of scientists flocking 
do the town. ET dont discover the theory fist, surely one of them 
if and my name would be last ts the history books. Tt hasn't been 
Can easy path but T profes the soad lso traveled anyway, (though 
OM confided in F that T was gratiful to be traveling it with a friend.) 
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up early shaving (the speed of his facial hair grout ia a 
behind his reflection in the cuek. Put when he turned around da 


Stange things are always found in this hidden pass! 
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whipped around in a panic but found there was nothing thee. Yn b 
wooden sign on which was cawed a shange poem: 

IN THE CORNER OF YER EYE, A MAN APPEARS TO LEAN. 
BUT WHEN YOU TURN TO MEET HIS STARE, HE’< NOWHERE TO BE SEEN. 
. . Hipt YER LUMBER, CLUTCH YOUR AX, AND TURN YOUR LANTERNS OUT. . ' 
| BEST TO WATCH YOUR BACK, MY FRIENDS, THE HIDE-BEHIND’< ABOUT... E 
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What a relief to be out of the forest! The wild spinning of my compass 
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He mutated before my eyes and, with a mighty heave of his wings, 
scraping myself bloody, watching helplessly as the monster flaw farther, 
ve still cradled in F's armo, and, with a magnetic, rush, war | 
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l sleep, apparently still haunted by the Gremloblin’s gaze. 
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meditation techniques and a heart rate- 

slowing exercise T learned 1a help contiol | 

i . fear, F seemed skeptical, but T reminded | 

him that we are scientists, and that by 
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his anxiety. Fe produced this unsettling device. Apparently, it can target / 
destiay bad memaues— including his frightening encounts th the G, Lb lin. 
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for the wizard 
hat it wore—merely a sign reading “Cash Only” 


Mochkingly, the tounsfolk seemed 
T could barely get past the thong to the front of 
- the line. This town has the most gullible pesple on 
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Prefsre T could muster a response, she opened a tarot 


When the sau the resulto, she shrieked and leaked at me with 


a pitat and pained sympathy. 
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EC — rr and was looking found ta 


Di ts eaaet eh el and that if T 


MA. maybe we sould get some chinka? ha st 
with me! ftis 


oum EPA 


was little more than a teenager, his bald PRESO E, y . 


> bearing a shihing resemblance to the 
defunct scientific field of P, 
The young man (NAME TAG: “Luan 


Mt dil fiom the | 
cheerfully firing some 
on a broken Ferris wheel > eo 2 AA 


J they locked him in the “HAUNTED 
FREAK HOUSE” far an entire night, = 
whispered something ts the man and handed him a piece of paper 
with a symbol on it which I didn't get a good lack at. | 
DID Perhaps I should have inquired, but I was in r 
ha ns mood ts spend ansther second at this 
WSS idiculous fair. I took one last look 
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I may want lo study up on ancient fs of 
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L ee (Just today he showed me a “cellular” telephone he built, 
| which was incredibly only the size of a cinder black!) 
This place has everything! i *e = a 


e 
SECURITY ROOM 


(C) OBSERVATION ROOM 


STORAGE ROOM GB 2 


po 


EA 


— * —/—O 
Bach cooling charlas hols haod gallons of guid 


nitrogen solution. Enough matuial ta fuge any biological 
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forget it, it will be the last mistake T 
ever make! l | 
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wagging dag when he's happy and a prickly sea urchin when he's sad. I have L— 


them perfectly. (Atthough T am cauful to andy show him small herbiusres. 
0 dos sr Lange predates ane strictly off-limits.) 
= T have also become careful ta wear a surgical mask while arsund him— 
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TROUBLE IN THE BUNKER 


One night while working late, F came to me in a panic. He was 

; 7 lot. said he had a sare throat, and asked if he could look 

in my journal for a remedy. Wis throat rally did sound awful, but 
Finally T ulented, and went to my bunk ts find the journal, 


Al I was unlsching the dem, T heard what sounded like muffled = 


renaming coming from a cabinet. T opened it up, and was shocked 
da discover F—my asistant—bound by rape and gagged with a sacki 
me. My eyes shot to SHIFIV'S steel cage, which had been busted 


we quickly concocted a plan. 
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| ever escaped... Hts a thought tao hanifying for me ‘ | 


ITS PLAYING TRICKS ON MEI. 


T apologized profusely ts F for another traumatic experience. T 


han wlth it: When IA 
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me with a tantalizing offer! He said he tsok pity on my pail 
my caleulations while T slept: T can think of few times T have kasun 
flames T felt a physical chill | 
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hus that shocked me. In his trembling hands was a 
NAME credited underneath. He explained that he had spent the last 
tune days working without beaks and had unitlen a paper ; 
«Publish this,” he said, placing it an the counter. “This is your m 


fe | 
Unified Theory of Malas! Publish this, get your life back, and 
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Hod he wally just called ma. | a 


ze “GET OUT OF MY MIND, CIPHER!” and ran towards ` 
watching cay Move. 
rs nae m PE 
Tein Ped Motel. I stared at the word 
“usin” as I tied to catch my buath, 
and Tualiged that there was only 
pb AAA 


lagar foring 2 ae. 


is ouu. If I am ever going ts ! 
and 


ES JOURNAL 2. | 
joumals. Theyre don valuable 


Vor olaa hidden outa 2 nts th amend school, T doubt 
MD APA AITANA 
devil of a time figuring out where to hide Journal 1. T aliud that 


Tía fst mac has lady fallin, nnd th aera il nly got on 


hustusthy person T know. He is a thief and a charlatan—but a uell- 
da Mle saith wal! cine. Ho dei fied aomauhirette. hide 


T fell asleep on my cat only ta awake sitting at my desk 
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He is taking advantage while T sleep. 


After that, all there in loft te de is wait fon J. > 
And save the world. ©, lase my life in the of fant. 


My name is Dipper Pines, 
and from now on I'll be the 
one writing in this book! You're 
probably wondering how a nor mal 
kid like me wound up with 
one of the most amazing 
books of all time. Well, 
it wasn’t on my summer 

reading list! The truth is— i 


|... found it on total 
accident. 


At first, this old thing was covered in centipedes 
and dust and smelled worse than my Grunkle Stan. 

(More on him later). But once | blow-dried all the moths 
out, | began to look through this sucker, and I’ve been 
obsessed ever since! 

To be honest, no one in this town gets me. My weird 
money-grubbing great uncle just sees me as cheap 
labor, my sister is going through a boy-crazy phase, and 

the Shack employees tanda? Zeus? just gossip to each 

other all day. No one believes me, but from the moment 

| arrived, I’ve felt like there's some conspiracy going 

on in this town. Whoever this “Author” is, he’s the only 

person who ever learned the truth about this place! 

I vow to follow in the previous Author's footsteps, 

unravel the mysteries of this strange Town, and answer — 

the ultimate mystery: WHO IS THE AUTHOR? After Grunkle 

Stan’s done making me hose off the Sascrotch, of course. 
But before | begin, maybe | should tell you a little 


about myself! 


Haven't slept much 


Lucky Hat! since | got to town. 
I’ve worn this since Mabel sings in her 
the 5th grade. | sleep, and this chilly 
can’t wash it—that attic bedroom creaks like 
would ruin the luck! a haunted ghost ship. 


Trusty Vest! N 


| can fit pretty much | 
anything in here! PA, 
(Plus, it makes me look | 
like | have shoulders.) e 


yo Bus 
Camera! E 
Have one ready ALWAYS. = 


Don’t want to miss 
a chance to catch 
something weird! 


NAME: M- Dipper Pines 
AGE: 12 (But l'Il be 13 by the end of the summer!) 
HOMETOWN: Piedmont, California o place! 
0 boring.) 
INTERESTS: Video games, the paranormal, 
photography, heelancdicpop-greup PABBA 


SIBLINGS: My twin sister, Mabel. Imagine me with girl 
hair and about 1,000 pounds of sugar in jected into 
my bloodstream. Can be a real friend when she’s not 
doing one of her “bits.” She's smarter than people 
give her credit for, and often acts the way she does 
just to drive me insane. (Was alot more fun before 

her boy obsession.) 


^ DISTINGUISHING FEATURES: A weird birthmark that 
looks like the Big Dipper (hence my nickname). Mom 
once said it meant | was ' ‘destined for greatness.” 
Grunkle Stan said it looked like someone spilled hot 
sauce on my face. 


(NOTE TO SELF: NEVER SHOW HIM THIS JOURNAL.) 


June 5, 


If you go on enough road trips, chances | 
are youve seen a certain bumper E ] 


/ 


Y 
| 5 
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It refers to my great uncle Stan's cabin in the woods. 
He's transformed his house into a tourist trap filled 
with phony exhibits like the ' Six-Pack-Alope" and the 
“Uni-corpse” (don't ask). None of that stuff is as 
weird as my sister’s new boyfriend, though. He smells 
like roadkill and never blinks. | think ’'ve found my First 

mystery to investi gate—and this book will be my guide. 
If this guy isn't a ZOMBIE, I'll eat my hat! 


U YD AT = He WASN’T a ZOMBIE! And | can’t eat 


~ my hat because it was already eaten—by a 
GNOME! (I had to get a new hat at the Shack.) 


Mabel and | fought an army of REAL 
gnomes that were posing as her 


A» i 


boyfriend —it was terrifying but 


m one of the weirdest 
in Gravity Falls. " 
This journal told me there was no one in Gravity Falls ' 
| could trust. But when you battle a hundred gnomes side- 
by-side with someone, you realize that they've probably i 
always got your back. Me > 


| about this town, but who knows what c ha secrets P 
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I’ve always dreamed of seeing the 
_, Loch Ness monster in person, an N 
this local legend was the next best. 
thing! | didn't exactly get a photograph 
(Uah, long story!) but here's a VERY ' T 
REALISTIC drawing of the local lake monster à | | 
they call the Gobblewonker! e Odd. 


1) Mouth for 
gobbling, long neck 
for wonking. ` zA 


_2) Makes a call that 


a x mt exactly like a 
beaver with a chainsaw. 
Seriously! | Y 
3) These enormous 
flippers move 5o fast 
ou'd think this creature 
had a motor. | 
Y) That's because it DOES 
have a motor. It turned out 
to be fake ..- but still— 
we did catch it. And from 
inside it came the REAL 
Catch of the Day... - úr 
a strange — >: E 
toothless rg 
hillbilly they ~ 
m J 
| 
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Old Man McGucket 


The cast on his arm has a ' 
Mns wr coming From inside WE ofally wall-eyed 
" He's a genius when it comes yet he always Seem 
to robotics. Could he = be star ing at ~ 
cuj a robot forearm? Do uncomfor fable, 


/ SWear that 
every time | look 
| af 
has moved to 
rt. different | 
Part of his 


WG a 
/ | j 
Mi T liz, 
VEY ; 
fi 


“Ty 


Never wears 
shoes. He calls 
them ‘foot 
prisons.” 


What the 
bandage 5, 
his bear d 

is all about. 
Put when | 
réach for it, 
he Star ts to 


N; 


There’s definitely something E i 


suspicious about this dude, but | can’t tell if 
ts on or LESS than growl like a 


he knows moré than he let. K | 
he lets on. | wonder if the Author eve ad small dog, 
| with strange locals like this guy. 7 4 


t pl. 
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weird happened |; 


| ne | J Something extra A 


$ ha y 


Museum of Mystery. I think 

| might have seen a ` 

ghost!! 

Stan was telling some of 

his éorny jokes and: getting 

the standard audience reaction l 
(dead silence), when Í spotted a AM a 

strange figure at the back of the N} 

crowd. He was bald and very pale— -=, 
mostly gray and white. He was E^ 


ME aga 


holding something in his hand, but A > , 
| couldn't make it out. He suddenly . I think he 
ran towards the forest. There was looked like this? 


a flash of light and he was gone. 


There is a large section on ghosts in here that | need to 
read ASAP. I need to be prepared in case it appears again. 


Also, I'm 90% certain 
that “Toby Determined” . 
is some sort of goblin. 
Will have to investigate. 


> 
Okay, this town just gets weirder | 
and weirder!! Now someone has U N ES 
eu) 


decapitated the wax figure that Mabel 
made of Stan. Who would want to do that?? 


A jealous local artist? An ax murderer with poor eyesight? 


Some cursed “living wax figure”? 
No. The idea of living war tigu 2s is really dumb. | need to 
reat this like a real investigation! | 


We solved the case!! It was ...a = 
roup of living wax figures. $ 


AÑ 


an 
| sword-fought this unholy British 
ax maniac on the roof, a 
auld have lost if the sun 
adn'+ come up at the right 
time! Also in the group 
were Wax Nixon, Wax 
Coolio, and some 
old Wax Man with 
suspenders who 
makes me shudder just to 
think about. I’m going to be sleeping 
an with a fireplace poker under my bed 
| from now on. 


N saw that ghost again! | 
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soo Ws 2 AM and I'm 
J giving up. There’s no 


| ne . way to trap the thing. | don't 


understand how it can move SO 
fast without any legs. 


Okay, I’m tired and being unclear. Let me 
\ start again at the start. 
l 


m 


| 
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officially starting over. 


It started right around 
lunch. Mabel and | had finished 
disposing of the wax figures. 

S (There was a lot of melting 
v involved. On the bright side, 
Mabel has some lumpy new crayons 
to draw with!) We were watching TV and eating some of 
her “world famous” Peanut Butter and Whatever Else is 
in the Fridge Sandwiches when | heard something in the 
walls. A familiar voice came through the vent, mumbling 
about an “exclusive interview” with a possum that was 
“coming up next.” 
That's when | knew that SOMETHING WAX HAD SURVIVED. 


I tried to convince Mabel to join me in finding it, but 
she was busy trying out her new crayon set (she invented 
a new color called ""BLORANGURPLE’ ^) while watching 
“Dream Boy High Z: Craz + Xyler's Bodexcellent Radventure,” 
so | knew she was lost. 


| knew that | WAS ON MY OWN! 


| needed to go into.the 
air-conditioning vents, but 

~ wasn't going in unprepared. 

| said goodbye to Mabel and jumped 
into the living room vent. The glow from . 
the television quickly faded as | shinnied down: 
the duct. | turned on my Flashlight and was 
stunned to see a maze'of corridors. 
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G led qe a Es A 
fA 


Jou ANE TAG 


Yy | 
MEIN 7 


=> | could hear ý m s voice ple. Ae above 7 to 

‘the left. “They took me out of Brooklyn, but they couldn't 

7 take Brooklyn out of me. | followed it, dropping bits of 

© bread from my sandwich so | wouldn't get lost. The duct got 
really narrow, but | was able to make it through. Just as | 

- reached the top, | dropped the flashlight down the hole. 

| was left in giete darkness. 


~ 
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| heard the creature again. |t was much closer. 


"Do blue-eyed people see better?” 

What was that supposed to mean? Was he taunting me? 
Could he somehow see in the dark? | crawled blindly " 
towards the voice, dropping more bread crumbs as | went. 3 
| could see the shape of 9» 
nders Man. | 
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As | came around the corner, 
the disembodied wax head of the Suspe 


li 


mp ~ 
La WN 


| was unprepared for what came next. As | swiped at 
it with my net, the head somehow jumped out of the 
way. | fell forward and landed hard on my elbow. The 
head mocked me: “There's nothing funny about the a I 

funny bone.” | swiped at it again, but it came rolling at 
- me like a bowling ball and knocked the net out of my | | 
hands. It rolled into the far corner, turned, and came_ 
at me again. | got tangled up in my rope and covered = = 
in peanut butter from my sandwich | 
and ended up stuck in the bottom 
of a narrow duct. From above 
me, | heard, “Have a great week 
everybody! Good night!” And 
then the victorious head hopped 
away. It took me several hours to 
untangle myself and crawl back out 
into the living room. — | 


l'm going to sleep right here in t 
Grunkle Stan's chair. 


June JO, 


- s [t^s 10 AM and I've been woken up by the joyful — a" 
- conver sation between Mabel and the disembodied . .. 
head. Apparently, the way to tame the thing is to let it | 
interview you. — Ve | m ie 


= 7S 


Pm going to go shower and wash off all this | 
| peanut butter. | could use an off-day from all these 
A E. paranormal creeps... : . 


This creep is naméa 
trap called the Tent 
Grunkle, but he’s way mor 


find him CHARMING! Including my sis 


story. Boy meets gi l | 
girl. Boy loses girl. Boy Y 
brother. Obviously we defeated e. 


7 Ml 
|hisCreep | 


The hair. Why is it 
Why is it so white? This kid MT 
old.- 


is, like, 10 years 
hat color?? 


Does he dye it t 
There is no soul behind — Zw 


these eyes. Just unending evil. 


|" - M 
7.0 E x 


This little pig 
nose is hilarious- 
This amulet was no joke. 
| Where did he get ite It gives 771 ES 
the wearer telekinesis and | 38 — m 
a general ' ‘folksy vibe.” aud ——- 
Luckily Mabel smashed it! 


He smells like a combination 
of baby powder, after-shave, 


and mar shmallows. I got toa mit, this 


suit is pretty sharP- 


He swore “eternal / 
Cor revenge" on us o WE 
2s rl how scared should we be tee — that, 
year-old? Forgetting his name . . . NOW Miei aa 


ere's a name | won't forget anytime soon. Mabel +I BOTH 
> she’s the coolest person in town. She lets me ride Stan's 
-art and sneaks us ice cream sandwiches without paying for 
n, She's also really confident—even STAN seems scared 
E Tae ; 


a USD 

Soos says she's the lumberjack's daughter, and supposedly 
can climb and/or chop anything, but mostly I just see her looking 
for ways to get out of work. She has also tried giving Mabel 
advice about not getting so many dumb crushes, which | really 
appreciate. Crushes are a waste of time. That's why | never 
them. Nope. Never. Not once. VreTtimowwlo-Shan-was 


. 
. 
DW DU BU 7 


=| LA 


have 
Oh no, she's looking at mel! 


M PRETENDING TO WRITE SOMETHING DOWN. 


June IH, X 


Just got back from an 
INCREDIBLE adventure at a 
haunted convenience store! 
| fought these two ghosts and 
beat them single-handedly! Hhoohto-drsse-"p-=5-+ 


Never mind. Not really anything noteworthy about how they 
were defeated. 


But Wendy and her teen friends were all really impressed. 
Nothing really to write about Wendy, either. 
| mean, what would | write, ri ght? Right! 


" 
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Oh sure, it looks lovely, but these devil- 
dogs Speak in backwards nightmare language 088/ 
that will haunt you forever. I got here j | 
by eating bleventeen packets of an 
expired, banned European Sugar- 
candy calleq "Smile Dip." This 
may be the first time I've ever 
had a bad idea. And I'm sure 
ell be my last! 


AHESE ARE Nor 4 
000 poos!” \ 


per F 3), orricially Taking. 
| shi, re journal. Dipper # 4 (aka Quattro) and | 
were given the task o4 distracting Robbie by stealing his bike. 
After leaving it in the woods, we returned to the party just in 
time to witness “Dipper Classic” betray our Clone Bretheren. — 
We watched in horror as he melted them with a sprinkler. Why 

would he do such a thing? | would never do such a thing, so 1 


how could he? He is me! Or, he is we! Anyway, you get the point. 
Quattro and | are hiding in the bedroom closet, waiting for 
D.C/s return. When the party ends + Dipper Classic falls asleep. 
we will put Plan C into action—we will take over his life and 
start dating Wendy. He will live in the closet. I've got it all 
worked out. It’s what he would do if he was us. (Which he is.) 


se A Clene Schedule 


w/ | Dare w/] baje w/ | Date w/ 
Wendy [wendy | wendy Wendy 


am “XK 


.” di PR) 
mw. > 
LÀ 


Just reviewed the plan with Baar u “a v 
B" with how | split up the days! He iie Po a 
air that | get Saturday and he gets Sunday. | 
explained to him that it all balances out rada 
wise, - I’m the one who took the time to make 
up this chart and figure all of this out. | mean, what 
has he done? Sit in the corner coloring and tin 
cheese crackers—that’s what! ; 


I I really get on my nerves sometimes! 
ey, is someone coming? Why did | write that? 


H, 


Original Dipper here! 

the party and heard myself 
arguing with myself in the closet. | opened the 
door to find 3 and 4 inside. | was so happy 1o 
see those guys. l d forgotten all about them! 
They took one look at the Pitt Cola in my hand, 
however, and freaked out, said “You'll never 
get us!’’, and ran out of the room and into the 


woods before l had a chance to explain. 
Linda worried about those dudes. It’s 

supposed to rain tomorrow. 

guess who just danced 


I came back from 


On the bright side, 
with Wendy??? 


18, | v 


so remember that un-crackable historical 
document that the Author puzzled over? Well, Mabel’s 
silliness accidentally solved it! And it led us to 
discover that the town was actually founded by 


Quentin Trembley 


the &th +1/2 president of the United States. 
umma, / P 2 
A man so silly that they, VAD pu 
tried to erase him from N SSA 2 cs 
history. Observations: |, x ES 


1) Haircut by his ANS 
third wife, Sandy. (She WS 
was a wood pecker. That SS 


explains a lot.) NS 
2) Described his q 


measurements as 
. being, “14 stacking-turtles in height, and 
~ forty-bleven Tremble-quarts in diameter!” 
No idea what that means. 


NN 
añ 


3) Shouts the word (5. y 
"AMERICA" every 3 minutes C CEN APN 


on the minute, regardless : 


“ot context. 


4) Never wears pants, because: “That's what the 
redcoats will be expecting!" | bet Grunkle Stan would 
have voted for this guy. 


^ 


How do we know he was the president? Dude told us 
HIMSELF! He kept himself alive for 150 years by encasing 
his body in peanut brittle! Which apparently works, although 
It doesn't make you smell too awesome. (Believe me.) As 
Strange as Quentin is, he was a really nice guy, and was 

very grateful that we helped him escape and "didn't judge 
him for his radical theories about lrishmén.”” - | 


To show his gratitude, he made Mabel a congressman (it’s. 


already gone to her head) and gave me ^ 


—I+'s made from a melted , 

piece of the Liberty Bell. 
—Quentin used it to constantly 
barge in on Andrew Jackson 

‘while he was dressing. (Andrew 

Jackson hated this. He tried to 

shoot Quentin Trembléy on 14 

| different occasions.) 

| — Can supposedly “unlock an eagle." | don't even want to 

know what that means. 


-There’s so many things | can do with this. Thinking of 
ransacking the Gravity Falls History Museum later! 


> KEEP AWAY FROM GRUNKLE STAN 


Blubs and Durland:told us to keep the details of our - 
adventure with Quentin Trembley to ourselves, but we had 

' to tell somebody! And Soos seemed like o sate. bet. Boy;. 
. were we wrong. MU" | m 


This morning, Mabel and | came downstairs and found 
Soos sleeping in a giant tub of peanut brittle in the | 
middle of the living room. He was trying fo preserve - ¢ 
himself so he could “check out the Distant Future 
Dudes!!” He had a straw sticking out of the peanut 

brittle so he could breathe, and illustrations of how he 


thought future technology would look. | 
E 

— — Mabel saw a great opportunity for a prank. First, we à 
ransacked the gift shop for some cardboard boxes, and i 


then used up all of Grunkle Stan's tinfoil. Bam! Perfect. | 


Future costumes. —~ 
anm 


VW, r 


> é 
E = Next, we taped some 
| e goat hair together for 
` a Rip van Winkle beard 
: to put on Soos. Then we 
~ we started Stan’s fog machine, 
urned the lights out, and threw a couple of flashing yo- 
os behind the couch and hit the alarm clock. 


Soos awoke with a start, and Mabel chanted, “Beep 
bop. Welcome to the future, Past-Man! It is the year 
Bleventy-Billion! Tell us your ways of the past,” while 
| told him he had awoken from Mega-Sleep. The Cyborg 
People of Earth were losing Plasma War V tothe |. .— 
Venusian/ Amphibian Alliance. Luc 


, AIT 
I called him “The One Calculated to Save Us" and asked 
him to help us win ' ‘the Great War again s+ Admiral Laser- 
„ 


Q 


Face EI 
/. Soos bought it HARD. He was ready to join the battle 

till he stepped into the hallway and saw his reflection in 

the mirror. He knew right away that the beard was glued 
on. Apparently, Soos is unable to grow facial hair. (The 
few hairs he normally has on his chin are glued on by him.) —~ 


> We spent the rest of the afternoon iy S 
watching “Return Backwards to M cR 

the Past Again 3” and eating re 

peanut brittle. It’s too bad y y No 

time travel isn’t actually real. 


M d — 
a a . 
E d -— 


. t onto this gadget! | wonder if | can make my own. 


Bi 
Res | 


y time travels— e 7 


= catches on fire 


“Bald Ghost” | kept seeing? If Turns out he was the world's. 
worst time traveler! His name Was 
he was as weird as he looks. _ 
He came from the year “20712 ’ to fix time 
anomalies, but | think he ended up causing them 


instead with his time tape. | wish | had held 


Blendin Pevealed 


Hi . 
y is Time goggles allow him 
o see the future, the 
past, but not really tiny 
FÉ Dude needs to switch 
. ' 
metrave riptions! 


Ñ A j 
de my. i z 
OFF all: his SE e ilp — 
p^ 2— ame ei! ; E "s : 
hair! OO S MNHLUN m. 
= > ' YM PE, et a 


His chrono-flage suit 
constantly glitches, even 
though it’s supposed to 
make him blend in to any 


" His head 


every time he 


/ Finally got that! 


A oos Vs Y! YIKES! 


FR: 


Mabel here! Dipper is over in the corner with Soos's tape medsure, 
the kitchen timer, and some jumper cables. SO while he is diskracked, 
I thought I'd write about something way more important than a time 
travel adventure. 


Blende? Benson? Blendin, and 


surroundings. Hey, “blend in." 


UPDATE! TIME TRAVEL ACTUALLY IS REAL! Remember the m! 


This iie super hero came in and saved my life today. I never knew 

' I was missing something till Waddles showed up and showed me I was 
missing d Waddles. Specifically hina,  Waddles, the pig. He's » best e 
best pet, and best magically transformed prince(?) rolled up into one! 


2 
Super Chunky Cheeks 
can withstand even the most 
extreme Pinching from any 
- Aunt. or Granny, 


' i ould ! 
Kame DOESN 7 Heel. OF WET A 


MATTER! T wit “actes WOO"? AE 
Love HIM* FOREVER / | | 
KIS WADDLES A HIM or HER? Se . , 
I HAVENT DECIDED ON UNS 
TTs GENDER yer! S E 


hWiw/ Hes HELPING): ~ 


e EL 
uu us 
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umble MeSkirmish 


A SUPER-POUER NINTA-TURBO NEO-ULTRA HYPER-MEGA 
MULTI-ALPHA MET A-EXT RA UBER-PREFIX NIGHTMARE! 


Okay so, long story, but | kinda conjured my 
favorite arcade game character into the real 
world to try to be my bodyguard. But instead of 
guarding my body he punched it to a pulp! Turns 
out the only way to beat him is to let him beat 
YOU—then the game resets. | may need to 
reset my spine after today! 
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Says his name is short for “Rumble Fracas 
Melee Fisticuffs Slapfight McSkirmish.”’ 
Claims his true name can only be spoken by 
the greatest of warriors. (Or anyone who 
"Inserts 4 Quarters Now!’’) 
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SIDE VIEW—So thin, even after eating 
all those tacos and power ups! 
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His bandana is red His hair is always blowing in 
because it’s soaked the wind, even when there is 
in the blood of his ho wind. 
enemies! Or maybe it’s 
soaked in tomato juice? 


That would be less cool. cies aoe 


every time he turns around. 
| may need to write the 
company to complain 
- about this dumb 
===. animation 


J also has this 
red belt. Is it 

also BLA Always bare-chested. 

blood? This blood When I tried to give 

wardrobe thing is him a shirt to wear, 

pretty creepy now that | he destroyed it witha 

think about it. Fireball. 


The jagged edge on his body is real, 
not just a bad drawing by me. He’s made 
out of pixels—and they are SHARP! 


m Sa 


The scariest/goofiest 
monster we've encountered 
so far! And that kid isn't 

just there for scale. 

4 We saw the Trickster 
swallow him whole! | ticked 
E, him off for not having 
enough enthusiasm about 

: f a made-up local holiday called 
7 “Summerween' ^ and he almost 
” destroyed us. 


1) Tall, stretchy body is 
A the stuff nightmares 
7 (and taffy) are made of. 


2) Really easily offended. 
IF | was a 13 foot tall 
— immortal monster | think 
l'd be less touchy. 


3) Raspy voice, which Grenda said was “SUPER HOT!” 
Worried about her. 


U) Can morph its body just like “Mr. Faceless” from 
the anime movie "The Cranky Girl Who Did Chores in perils 
Town.’ (Mabel has watched that &2 times.) —MÀ 


5) Rips his clothes every time he 
transforms, which explains all the stitches. 


But after chasing us around 
town all night, he revealed his 
true nature to us— 


= The guy's made of Loser 
Candy! Something like, thirty years 
of Loser Candy. And all he ever wanted 

"was for someone to eat him. | 


The scariest thing | saw on Summerween Eve was 
Soos actually eating the Summerween Trickster. 


_ Second scariest was Stan trying to get into a girdle 
for his vampire costume. a ¿e 


“bet with Mabel and she's been ` 
left in charge of the Mystery 
Shack (ridiculous but true). 


Jy 6, What a.day! Stan Wade al > 


> 
— She asked me to find a legit attraction For 
Grunkle Stan’s tour—AND | DID IT!! | went to 
a spooky-looking part of the forest and built 
one of those tiger traps. It wasn’t long before | 


| caught something. Only one small hiccup— 
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| didn’t dig the hole deep enough. | thought 
Vd catch a gnome or troll. The biggest I'd 
planned for was about werewolf size. l'd never 
have guessed I'd catch the very beast that 
almost defeated the Author—the GREMLOBLIN! 


| slowly lowered my sack over its enormous 
head and the monster immediately fell asleep. 
l'v& seen Stan use this trick on Soos, foo. Put 
a blanket over Soos's eyes and he instantly 


falls asleep, like a parakeet. True story.) 


tied one end of a rope around the sack 
and the other to the back of the golf cart. 

| dragged it out of the hole and back to the 
Shack. on! | 
YES!! Finally! Dipper Pines: Monster Hunter 
Supreme!! If only Stan was here to see that | 
actually caught something other than 
a cold for once.-werder 
TH rre-Author-wouterbe- 
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Body Swap 


Hello, BIG IMPORTANT JOURNAL that Dipper writes in instead of having social 
interactions. This is your new lord and master, MABEL! Well, actually, ics Mabel inside 
Dipper's body. See, there's this whole body-swisching thing going on right now, but 
I won't bore you with all the science-y details. Lets just Say that thanks to magie 
science Gravity Falls, Dip-Dip's body is temporarily under new management. 


Dipper has never used 
q comb in his life. 


This outfit Smells, If 1 


DA) En get back to m 
PE, 9 soon I am going to 
my [Z WE bun it, P" 


Always moist. 
seriously, I cannot 
keep wem dry. Ugh! 


The Body of an Awkward Prekeen Boy 


On the bright. side, I have a lot. of newfound aimless aggression. 
May want to punch Some things. While dancing! 


o 


about something thats ACTUALLY interesting: 
my long-distance fish-boyfriend, Mermando! 4 


Half Fish and half shirtless guy. 
The perfect combination! AE 


Says he nds 
a blowhole 


i 9 somewhere, 
| puk the less Supposedly has, like. 43 hearts — 
r I know about and all of them were breaking 
N Ende, the bekker. when he missed his family! 


My first kiss! > ere ; 
ue E H | (> 
SM C b x 
‘Dipper the Monster Hunter." Hdhdhd b 
) I guess I'm not really being fair to my brother. 
He did save Mermando's life with that kiss. Dipper 
has done q lot of heroic stuff this summer and 
Saved us dll q few times, As brothers go, he's 
Pretty much the best one I could ask for, — 
But giving him this awesome new rom? ^. 
Over my dead boqyt à; 


cU Í i brain? 
j : over m dead body and his dead 
Y or over his dead body? Or y A 


While hunting for Mabel’s pig, we Found something real 
crazy but true! | saw this all with my own eyes. 


¿Y DINOSAUR CAVERN 


| Real-life dinosaurs, preserved for millions of years in TREE SAP! 
They may escape if the temperature rises! 
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Mabel tried to take a selfie with 
this one but got stuck in sap. 
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PP PRAIRIE uFE GHG 
Me”, // iy; ff hs | guess we know why 
YW Vb En cy this mine was 
a | ^ abandoned 
years ago. 
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Just as cool as | imagined! 
May want to sic this guy OP ` 
- Pacifica i£ she gives 
"T ys trouble again. 
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Bite SARS 
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7 Never seen this one in the 
TWEEN Uy history books. Whoever sees 
MAAN a dinosaur first gets to name 


| is now a real thing, | guess. 


i 
j aC) \ O 77 it! Unfortunately, Soos saw it 
; O NAS . first, so “RadDawgCeraT ops” 
ANS 
N me 


s a» « 

July Well, | guess | should've seen this coming— 
U I Grunkle Stan stole a dinosaur egg from the 
cavern. He's hoping to hatch it and make it into 
an attraction. | want to be mad at his gm , GR 

nature and all, but I’m actually kind of into it. ji A 
| mean, who wouldn't want to have a pet = \i E 
baby dinosaur??!! — NES 


- 


But the heating lamps he’s 
using to hatch the egg are e taking ^ ES) 
forever!! Tonight, Mabel ET are — 
goin i. the egg u under . Stan 2 
e sleeps. He’: 5 - "M whole E. 


The egg hatched!! 
WE HAVE A BABY DINO!!!!! 
I think it’s a Compsognathus. 


They grow no bigger than a chicken, and they're supposed to 
be pretty smart as far as dinosaurs go. One MAT s for sure- 
C An... loves his “Mama Stan.” ' Little guy's been Following 


Stan around everywhere OR 


i 
Waddles has taken 
to hiding in Mabel’s 
bed, which Mabel 
actually loves, 
because she can — 
make constant 
“pig in a blanket” 
jokes. 


July 14, 


Turns out he’s a bit too much like 
his Mama Stan. He picks the pockets 
of all the tourists with his little 
beak and then scares them away ~ 
with a squawk that | swear 7 
sounds like ““no refunds.” 
All this would be fine 
with Stan if the little 
thief would share his 
ill-gotten gains. But 
he’s gathered all his 
loot into a pile and 
sits on top of it like 
a dragon with a hoard 
of gold, hissing at 
anyone who comes hear. 


It took a lot of effort, 
1 | [5 but we were Finally able to 
U / catch Compy. Stan tried to 
lure him into the cage with 
his gold watch. But it was like the dino could almost smell the 
fake gold plating. Stan had to sweeten the pot witha couple 
of credit cards and a twenty-dollar bill before Compy would 
bite. | 4h wi Wd A p 
We've given him to Farmer Sprott. He's very comfortable 
handling ' ‘unusual livestock." Hope he keeps his valuables in 


a good strong safe. 


We're back from perhaps the craziest, 


scariest adventure yet—a trip inside i 
Grunkle Stans Mind! 
| e 
lle £inally encountered Bill Cipher, the la 

strange triangular brain-demon mentioned in 
the journal. (Although many passages that 
- seem to reference him are incomplete or 
ripped out.) He was trying to steal a 
code in Grunkle Stan’s brain, and we had 
to rummage through HUNDREDS of 
Stan’s thoughts to stop him. Some of 
the stray memories | saw in there | SANNA E 
that | didn’t mention to Mabel. ... Jj II LU 


TUNI aE 


-— Bar Mitzvah at 

the is dad 

| - ome i al Grunkle Stan celebrating his birth 

Mas do e Mo h M alone by watching CASH WHEEL in a 
9 o Marx gross hotel and eating “UNLUCKY © 


Glasses to the t 
emple. LEPRECHAUN” cereal out of the box. 
(Apparently, his birthday is June 15t 
| Who knew?) © —-- ^ - AÜaauie 
Grunkle Stan getting married?! 
Apparently he wedded a waitress Lots of memories of an 
named Marilyn Rosenstein in Las empty swing set on the beach 


Vegas for 48 hours, but it turned What's all that about? 3 
out she was just trying to steal 
his car. (A true scam artist. Maybe 


she was the right one for him!) Stan teaching a young 


Soos how to box. 


The most important memor 

| y was one where Stan revealed 
he actually cares about me. When | discovered that, it was — 
the boost | needed to take down Bill for good. 


— 
Me E. u =< a2 T m E 
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It turns out that in the "Dreamscape" you can 
become anything you want. Me and Mabel decided 
we wanted to become AWESOME! 


We sent Bill packing to wherever he came from 
and finally managed to escape back to reality. 
Unfortunately, reality turned out to be much less fun ^ 
than the dream world. While we were busy in Stan's 
brain, Gideon somehow got control of the Shack! 


We have to crash with Soos and his grandma tonight. 
Too tired to write much more. Going into someone 
else's dreams doesn't mean you get to sleep. We'll 
come up with a plan to get back the Shack tomorrow. 
l’m sure Stan has some sneaky plot up his sleeve. 


) | Y 
I'm pretty tired, toO, but I can't Sleep. N 
crazy adventure, and after almost being blown up 
by q top hat-wearing geometric shape, My nerves 


7 Bon 
are all BLAHH! Plus, I'm worried about Gid n 
ng dt me 
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T've seen them in all the "Dream Boy High" movies, and now 
| n them in person! Or inside a person—namely Stan. 
„u. "7 

i EQ IS Myler iS qiso the Cute T P 


Y 


E I usually associate blue hair with my grandma, but Craz- 
makes ik work. Work ik, Crazt 


qo , You dre rockin' that tank top, Xylert 


ike d 
Did not. picture Craz- as q drummer. seems more a ha 
" eine kind of guy. But the #4 instrument he p 


pearestrings. Me-you! — ye K K * ah. 


+ T was ready for their visual bequki, but they also 
smell wonderful. Like a baby bunny dipped in bubble — 
maker, with cupedke icing on top, 
£3 ZU wit jes was made in the 

The "Dream Boy High" VHS Good q Entertainment 50 
ike “805 by « compa) a OF weird, Ocasional 
bheir animation was ren lo what theyre saying. ai 
Weir lip syncing doesnt mf a 


Our time together was $0 Short, I wish I could 


* See them again, but they Only appear in dreams, 
Oh, I guess maybe I should Stop writing and Start 


Y Y sleeping and dreaming, P 


Here comes Mabel, Dream Boys! T 
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Oh my gosh, l am STILL catching my breath from the whirlwind | 
adventure of the past few days. Gideon almost beat us, but then he 
screwed it all up in true supervillain style-with a giant robot: Mabel 

balled it the Chubtron Loser-Droid One Thousand but | called it | 
* 


THE GIDEON - BOT 


Finally, aversion of Gideon that's as big as his ego! 


Gideon controlled it from inside the head. 
He wore this stupid black 
skintight onesie covered 


The robot YAA 1%). glowing cheeks? =. 


a5 abire wearing makeup? ` 
roly-poly | 
than the real Who does he - 
Be i think he’s fooli 
wou ji with the patriofie. 
al r flag pin? The 
yourself look only hi 
more buff, 1 uL 
Piuda? | 2 
m ne. SR ‘ AN IS Q al TO 
= rr E Ww ma "me | $) 4 ee! a 
| at < Sweetykins 
McGucket built it. | guess he'll invent stuff brand baby 
for anyone who will hang out with him, Still cologne. 


can't tell if he’s a good guy or a bad guy. 
* " WEAKNESS: Punching, bravery, and Mabel's grappling hook. 


m Ww = 4 ‘ 
Everything’s back to normal now. 
Actually, it’s better than normal. 
Gideon’s in jail and everybody is 
in love with the Pines family. We 
were even interviewed by Shandra 
Morning, 


nez on “Good 
Ju F All el + 


ealing shrimp from 
je craft services table. Everyone 
ns happy: 
erybody but me. Half the summer i 
is gone and I’m no closer to Figuring out 
he Pig mysteries of Grovity Falls. í i i 
Gide on wanted this journal so badly that e 
everything to get it. Why? i M 


e 


| have no idea 


He asked about Journal 1. From what |’ ve read, there are — 
two more journals. But where are they? — , TR 


| have no idea. 


What happened to the Author? Is he still alive? Why are so I" 
many pages burned and ruined? "(1 
| HAVE NO IDEA. 


Pm running out of time to figure this out. No more foolin 
around. I£ I’m ever going to get to the bottom of al his, | 

to Find out what happened to the Author. 1 ime to gi 
RIGHT HERE. RIGHT NOW. f 


Right after the grand reopening after party 
| wonder what Wendy's going to wear.... 
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| just got a huge break. A HUGE BREAK!!!! 


These super-serious government agents showed 
up today at the Shack! They started poking around 
and uttering phrases like "mysterious activity” and 
“conspiracy of paranormal origin.” Man, they were 
speaking my language!! 


Of course, Stan gave them the brush-off and told 
me not to speak with them. But I’ve got to show 
them this book. Once the three of us put our heads 
together, we'll crack the case of Gravity Falls wide 
open! And after that, who knows what the future 
might hold? 


— => > "- 


a NEL i 
grand reopening after * 
party was a total train wreck. = 
There was a gombiqa pe Gogy ‘yA 2 [ 
ame a d 
| 


S Deco 


But here's the real headline of the night: 


STAN KNOWS ABOUT THE MAGIC! — 


He's known ALL ALONG! | mean, he'd have to be really > 
stupid or actually blind not to have seen something. after | 
iving in Gravity Falls £or thirty years. But Mabel and | both 
- his “clueless old man” routine. i | d s 

í 


e i 
ays that he was lying to protect us kids. Part of — 
nks that there's got to be more to it than that. But — 
believes what Stan told us, and | have to ad mit that ra 


le did kick a lot of zombie butt to keep a M UD 


A 


Speaking of which, I’m pretty sure that Ma 
up the potion to de-zombity Soos ri ght now. - 
PME | pr 


" i oW 
el is screwin 1 ' 


A 
E. 


E 


o ¿formula calls for whipped 
cream and boba balls. 


= a 


| © Wow. The last few days 
| ) y have been more stressful 
U than the rest of the summer put 
| | © together. First we went up against a 
|. * horde of zombies, and now we've faced and 
defeated the Shapeshifter. It almost feels like the journal 
itself is Fighting us since | took my vow to find the Author, 


like it doesn’t want its secrets revealed.... 


Well that sounds super paranoid and maybe even a little 
insane. I’m going to bed. F | . = 
| Ugh. It’s 3 AM and I’ve 
barely slept. Soos was 

right—every time | fall _ 
asleep | start having 
nightmares about the ~ 
Shapeshifter. But | — 
it’s worse when E 
I’m awake “cause „ 
1 just start EM 
thinking about- 
Wendy and how . - 
"P confessed >| 
“my feelings. — 
| wish | could > 
-shapeshift into, 
someone else . 
right now. Someone having 
a normal summer vacation © 
without an impossible crush 
on an impossible girl. ~~ 
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At least one good thing came out of our 
encounter with the Shapeshifter: 
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os says this thing is really old. Like super old. 1980s old. 
There are some unique keys with weird symbols. 

Are they in code? Magical? Alien??? 

Calling this thing a "laptop" is kind of a stretch. It's so 
heavy it would cut off the circulation to your legs. 


Who knows what information is hidden inside? If Soos can 
get this thing fixed, it could be the clue that finally solves 
the big mysteries of Gravity Falls! | 

Or it mi ght just be filled with some classic 8-bit games. 
Either way it^s a win. 


Mabel and | decided to : 


After the horrors of the last few days, 
-golf place. 


try to have some summer relaxation at the local mini 
Bit of advice—you can NEVER relax in Gravity Falls! 
Instead we encountered 


The | ¡ li-puft-ians - 


Mini-Golf MAJOR terror! 


This tiny race of golf-ball people has been 
turning the golf course into a war zone every 
night for eons. Soos says he’s always suspected 
that tiny people control mini golf, gumball 

machines, ATMs, and cuckoo clocks. I’m starting to 

wonder how many he’s right about! 


(A 


mim Delightful costumes help 
nl distinguish each golf hole’s 
| | population and keep their 

* al! m 100-year race war going. 


| Look cute froma Rubber brains inside 
distance, but get golf ball heads make 
up close and they them not so smart. 
are a pockmarked 


> / 
horror show: Golf ball heads 


make them nearly 
indestructible. 


On the bright 
side, they 
hate Pacifica 
as much as | 


Ws yk do! 
ele, 
Mabel tried 4 | 
to keep one as wee Ut » 


a pet and bring (s AL 
him home. She 
named him Weensy and put him in her pocket, but he escaped 


by poking a hole out with a golf pencil. If my Shrinking 
Adventure taught me anything, Weensy will probably be 
caught in a jar by another curious kid soon, 


“WEAKNESS: 
A SWIFT WHACK TO THE FACE WITH A GOLF CLUB! 


Whoa! Dipper and I just got. back from this BIG FIGHT with everyone's least 
favorite triangle: Bill Cipher! ^ K 

Dipper is upstairs collapsed from exhaustion —50 Tl write this entry for him! 
An entry about q monster I cdl... 


A BILLS MIND 
| | OIPPER’s BODY 
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CREEPIEST OF ALL, when Stan was driving us back home, I found 
THIS handwritken note on the floor in the car: 
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- I feel like a real jerk after all this. I totally ignored Dipper's warnings, I — " 
took his journal without asking, and worst of all, I was 50 obsessed p my 
play I didn't even notice Dipper was possessed! And I of. all p ople should 
know—I en Dipper's body once, koo Cape 1 never ses 
carpet again) —.— | x 
Dipper, whenever you redd this, I want 
the next week, LOU ice cream Sandwiches, 


: "m D i » 
you to know Im sorry. And for T 
on me. Love—Mabel. | 


j | ‘Sup, dudes! Soos here! 
EN ÉS Just had a nutzoid — 
VS experience with o | 
eS terrifying digital 
lady-monster - 

ap 


named .GlF fan 


q 
ASAS 
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Li | e 
e Since I'm the only one who got to 
MA | know her all up close and personal, 
Dipper asked me to write this 
journal entry. I'll do my Lest, dude! 

| bought .GlFfany Cpronounced jiff? Or aiff?) as a 


dating sim ot BeeblyBoop's Videogames to teach me how 
to talk to airls Letter. | 


EY P NT 


1 pa nn and watching her try on out fits! 
CONS-She tried to murder me! Ha ha! 


2) MULTIPLAYER: Not good. The moment | introduced 
a second player (Melody-super sweet girl, by the way), 
.G\Ffany flew into a jealous rage! Real talk— the ° 
multiplayer mode is way better i in Plumier Brothers | 
Moustache-Kart 64. F NL. 1 E 


4) HIDDEN CONTENT: | guess she was originally Some 4 ^ 
kind of accidental A.I. that murdered her programmers — 
and has been searching for Someone to love her or die Í 
ever Since. Girls are complicated, Aude! 


Judging the experience overall, | bought this game to get 
Letter at talking to girls, and you know what? It actually 
worked! So | would give this game a Soos-Score of 4 out of S 
pudding cups. Rated "€" for "EEEEEEK! She's gonna kill we!" 


| do feel kinda Lad about throwing her CD-ROM in the pizza 
oven to defeat her. | really think she's a sweet gal when she's 


not in murder mode. | hope she's not like, you know, dead! 


Am. F — UU WE oU ——— E 
PATE! 
D 5 


.GIFfony isn't dead at all! Apparently, when her CD was 
sparking in the oven, her code wirelessly jumped into one 
of the arcade games. And you'll never guess what game 
she landed in — Fight Fighters! 
Based on what | can see in the cut scenes, .G\Ffany is 
trying to make Rumble MeSkirmish her boyfriend now. i 
Although it's sort of a 
complicated relationship, 
since they keep Shooting 
lightning and fire at each 
other all the time. Also | 
think he has commitment 
issues. Actually, | guess it's 
not that different from a 
lot of relationships. Except 
for mine! — E 
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Me & Melody are, like, a total item, dude. 
And not like an item that you lose and have | 
to find again and reequip. An item that 
upgrades you for life! Our shared screentime 
over DistantChat is way Letter than the 
time Rumble and .GIF-fany seem to have. 


My heart Lar is overflowing, dudes! Call 
me crazy, lut | think | might marry her 
one day. Just don't tell anyone! Oh yeah, 

you're a journal. Journals can't talk! 
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I’ve been looking for a hint about the Author's whereabouts this 
entire summer—but sometimes the answers are staring you right in 
the face! . | - h 


We uncovered and defeated the Society of the Blind Eye and we 
owe our success to Old Man McGucket. Remember the guy | thought was . 
just a lunatic hillbilly back during our Gobblewonker adventure? Turns 
out that “crazy” old man has a heart of gold and saved our minds! = 


But more important, McGucket used to bea brilliant scientist— 
specifically, the one who worked with the Author!! The ‘F’ the Author 
referred to was Fiddleford McGucket, and he could be the 
key to unraveling the big mysteries of Gravity Falls!!! 

IF he can get his mind and memories back. There are encouraging 
signs—although he still does seem to like talking to raccoons. Mabel 
and | have hope. And we are glad to have 
made a new friend. 


Just returned from our second trip to the future, and I'd be 
happy to never go back there again! The freakiest part of the 
whole experienc | 


Time Baby 


Apparently, in the future this guy | rules the entire planet with 
a chubby dimpled fist! In the year 20712, everyone obeys him, all 
schools pledge allegiance to him, and he gums to death anyone who 
¿5 causes him trouble. 


` i ; Las 
3 . Booming voice. er eyes 


: iSi ! that can zap you 

© Surprisingly - | Py 
baby, although Wem : y 
still says J'hgring Keys, 


“pasghetti” though. 

and “libary.” 

FE | Drinks 
“Cosmic Milk” 
out of a bottle 

the size of a 

skyscraper. When 

he is bur ped, it 
measures on the ` 

Richter scale. 


E Cant walk, 
o instead floats 
in this strange 
hover-diaper 
(which seems to 
“be able to control 
the rotation of 
Earth). 


Cute Sausagey 


fingers! THAT WILL 
DESTROY YOV. 


ON 
at 


He can be strangely merciful when he’s not going into a tantrum or 

making his citizens Fight to the death over a time wish. He gave Blendin © 
his job back before retiring to “NAP FOR 2,000 YEARS!” I’m sure he 
meant just 20 minutes. He's also responsible for Soos getting... 
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Regener ation! | 
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7 gr , ee. 
d ! fay »1 
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DM) = i | 
x x Blendin m yo i 


\ Globnar. (Don't ask.) 
Anyone . can take b: ite 


but it wil only regenerate 

after Soos has eaten it. This is why it can 1 . - 

| solve world hunger —only Soos's mouth has the ail ! 

(Did I really just write that?) E. e ? x IT. 

Soos can ask for different toppings and the pizza will 

rl | don’t know how the pizza can understand him with — 
his mouth full. | - 

— Soos is building the pizza a triangular carrying case 


i made ou out of sandalwood and leather. Looks like he’s 
carrying the worlds tiniest, most triangular ukulele. 


i ~ [t may be infinite, but it’s 
ym es se also kind of greasy. 

f STIN Soos should have also 
asked for infinite 
napkins. 
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Mabel here! Dipper asked me to write pa - 
potions because he's busy hanging wich Las cm 
- while they all try to cub their overpriced // 
admission wrise-bands off with d hacksaw. 
SOME THINGS TO KNOW BEFORE | 
> you TRY TO USE LOVE POTIONS! a 


> 


p 


—Love potion is POWERFUL! IE made a snake fall in love with d badger, 
and they're, like, natural enemies! 


e .. -hnü-love Potion seems awful. I tasted d little bit of ik, 
3 ' ¿q - 
and it tasted like tears, runny Mascara, and day-old ice cream 
eaten fight Gut of the tub, No thanks, buster! 


e- 
—WOPH-— I. just. read une fine print. and discovered something craz} - 
turns ou. Love Potion isn't. forever —it. only lasts 3 hours. After "t^, if 
ie ain't true jove, your match will end. I guess ies more of q "Nudge — — 
khan anything. Wonder how the Snadger is deing. 


15 
., T Wait q minute , . . it's been 40 hours and Tambry 
- and Robbie are still Making out! I can see them out the 
window! TES totally gross—buk ik means their love is — 
actually real! Maybe I AM q great matchmaker after all 


—I guess love is q mystery. Except to 
Grunkle Stan. He Says the only true love 
Dis love of many — a o 


N 


| P "a 
This is what comes from Stan’s lo a ae) 
ove of money! 
Ss a e 
E. = 
"A 
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A rre 
T Blübs oU MN 
y) Durland — 


make sure it f 
f was “dead.” | 
Then children A 
p stomped on . e .- 
j + d Y » 

IT and spat in 


r its face. On the — 
bright side, Robbie’s - 


| 
EN 
à 
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Stan for once! 


red (and — 


arre d) a larg AI parents seemed = 


this hing ‚thinking that Lie me by it. (They 
Hall press is aood press. 1 p me out almost 
all pr 52 " as much as the head.) _ 


Note—Call me crazy, but 

| keep thinking I’m seeing 
those government agents 
everywhere. ..- Maybe | just 
feel guilty for letting them 
get eaten by zombiés.... 


e 


CATEGORY I 
DEMONIC. VENGEANCE SPECTER 


So you remember how the Author thought there were only > 
; 
categories of ghosts? Turns out he was WAY wrong: e thin 
you've seen true terror? Check out this £lannel phantom: 


Ax stück in his head Firey beard 


from injury 150 years & t b i "à changes from blue" 
ago. Can pull it out ; c , to red. depending 
and drag it along: Wo 7 Í on just how 

the ground to make A : - e , intense his 


your skin crawl. bloodlust is 


4 4 at any given 
"sd" moment. 


| 


1g 
Aside from | t- 
wood-ificatión "4v M 
powers, he can | P. a 
also make taxidermy do >. =, 
his bidding. Good thing he | in 
wasn't in the Mystery Shack—I would 
NOT have wanted to see Stan’s displays 
come to life! 


T A e 
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Bc. f Hi 
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1 », 
Ww. 


This ghost sure loved to talk! Mainly about his 
backstory with the Northwests and how they 
deserved to be haunted. 


Except for Pacifica. The only thing 
stranger than meeting this ghost was 
discovering that Pacifica has some good 
inside. Sure, she's spoiled, and mean, and 
makes this weird face when she’s annoyed, but 
she ended up saving me and half the town. | 
guess despite all her parents’ attempts to make 
her awful, there's hope for her after all. (They — 
4 a bell to call her like a butler and punish her with groundings ^ 
and credit card cutoffs when she disobeys.) 


She also looks kind of okay in an evening dress, | guess. And 


The important thing is that Pacifica discovered the Lumberghost's 


WEAKNESS: >o 
— | ó d y E 
= Trapping him in a silver mirror is only a temporary. solution! 
Only a blood relative of the cursed Family can defeat the = 
specter by making amends for -m b e =) 
the family’s past crimes. > 
Pacifica showed real bravery, 
man. . ... Still getting over it! 
e 


"UPDATE: Crazy thought, 
_ but I just notic |-that this 
picture from Wendy’s house 
looks a strange amount like 


the ghost. | > 
Could this spirit have been % 
a Corduroy ...° 


Stan has been ARRESTED!! Lr 
Okay, that happens all the time, but this time it's ` 
_ *&ERIQUS. Remember those government agents? 1 

Turns out they're alive and they've been watching” ` 
us! They say Stan stole a bunch of radioactive 
waste and is using it to power a ‘doomsday 
machine” like some kind of supervillain. The Stan 
I know has never had any “evil plan” beyond 
annoying tourists. 

But the more | think about it, the more | begin 
“to wonder if Stan is hiding something. | mean, Stan 

has lied to us every single day since we got here. 
Even more troubling: last night McGucket said that 
the repaired laptop was showing signs of some 
dangerous machinery that was about to go off. is @ 
all this connected? WHO IS TELLING THE TRUTH?! 


| wish there was just one adult out there who 
would play it straight with me, who would tell me 
the truth and not lie because they think I’m too - 
young to handle what is going on in this town. | 
I've caught monsters, defeated ghosts, survived 
. demonic possession, and yet still NO ONE takes me 
seriously enough to be honest with me! 


- And now Mabel and | are trapped in “protective: 
custody,” being driven to who knows where by Si 
Agent Trigger, who keeps staring at us with 
his weirdly intense eyes. Oh no, he just saw my 
journal. | hope hédoesn’t ta. = . i 


This piece of evidence 
was taken into custody by Agent Jeff Trigger. 


m Case #212618 | 
For Immediate Shipment to Warehouse B51 


NOTE: Book may have evidence into the 
j true identity of Stanford Pines. 
: NOTE: Stanford is in custody and will soon be 


taken to our superiors for questioning. 


NOTE: My hair looks good today. 
Jutston’s Gentleman Gel is really working for me. 
NOTE: We're totally gonna get raises for this. 
No one will ever forget the bust we’ve done today! 
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p fa ani fen 2 : 
rae, tiim > : 
interdimensional a universe 
cad tha dla fly tat 1 fam en for a E 
bizane 30-year dream. . 
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7 BEEN 7 -- toch? Dt turns out that 


SETA Do gd ~ 
Me $ 

Fast; I must focus on the 
present and on the poblema 
dE a mar ch f y o foo =. 


stubborn mullet-haired, frostbitten who had pushed 


Td spent the last 30 years contemplating what I might de 
in the eye after what he did? Would T apologize for shutting 
him out of my life? 


Ao it turned cut, instinct tsok over and T punched him 


(N) EL. nose and n» "9 ^ 


(0 y de y ok ve 


DÍ Prev hat! Ye never did tell us much about the 


Reyal € Order of the Holy Mackerel” 


hin Tus at thought i 
E- u— a — destisying my 


—P a cheater. And it turna out ha become a fraud for a 


- ee 


| D Golf Bart Clearly stolen fiom a nearby Santa» Village. 


. .. Q ' | | 
signs advertising it far 10 miles up the highway! | 


D docs. am Te Load. vane mates p 
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EVERYTHING HAS 
CHANGED] 

> My inventing room? Now a hall of 

heck isa "HAM- PIRE"?! 
My thi n ? Now a “man cave” 

tackier than a T.G.l. Apple Ruckers Family 

Restaurant! My T. rer skull is being used as 


Walking arsund my old lab, T feel like a — 
man's ghost haunting a shange fun house minor version of his past 


A Fe fa need iy NOME act i 
pon I lt d n ’ 


FOSC FRR o CM 


said na Stan Tio?” and 


the present. 


tm PHONE | E 74 


ll rd TU stich do 


k^ ad, c 
uo T wong that che 


(O, Gunkle,” as Stanley seems oddl iniit! n a) 
Apparently, Sherman Tineo» grandkids have been staying 
with Stanley for the summer. (It's hard to believe the 
with Stanley; they clearly 


Hirt ka ama taiog m Ba md fard Aat 
d) Wan Fase aon b the 
2) Shares the family sweet tosth. Diet 

» “Gummy” in them. T will need te discuss 

nutrition with Stanley. 
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| A palum 

4 da make sure she wasnt poyeholopically damaged 

, by sur experience with the portal. Here's hou she 

, interpreted the inkblot design»: 


E A 
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These interpretations are 
APP x, á 


Tins sun in the family! Although unfortunately that 


unusually sweaty tO-gearotd 12-year old. Every time I made 


E 1) 1) Genstart nating. Perhaps he takes after Stanley 


r 
4) Rank oder. Gant haan bathed want Stanley 
sed ts dake off his hat: That hat... this is far 

more than a coincidence. The sense of dijà vu I get looking 

} O om 
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# 
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MP? BAS 


—but s many prophecies and turned out to be 
| Pills lies. Gould this just be another one of Pill tricks? Hou 
well did the ancient people of Granity Tall buly ndunand 
vo power? And what are the adds dur e 


. 
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Daji q th mel, cena A 
— POS e na cic aod e: ya 
AAA ATA | 

4 friendship and ink it toll an hia mertal health, 


t oft all those years in enile, living acasa — 


à friand int ee ot EE. we 


Tre de: ems 
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SL Da ein Ht te a | 
y Í do. ` 


Eno eae noo 


T can't Sale Ti uniting thir, duty TE RS O0 
whee, Su hy 7 out of the shy and nh aug 
iem a D D D 
(copyright 1974). Stanley always mocked my lave of this game, and 
even some of my college friends called it “Gilfriend Repellant.” Put i 
apparently, Dipper shares my love of a good game. | 
Hle setting up the game as I unite this, Wait till he sees my... 


nfinly Sided Die 


A 4 ba: ^ 8 i A 4 7 
Put youd be y Put only 2 
e” | P. rud 
The, AT 
life 3 times and © stue at it for tsa 
awund 20 a headache! 


Obitiausly ith too danguous osi in a aii game of Sn 
More DÐ, but what could be the harm in just showing it te Dipper? 
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Arcbabiliter : Prsbabiliter, Pythagorus Y Wigard 
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7 BERG 
BEING OUTPLAYED! 


was able ts beat the wizard at his sun ` 
game. Dian contubution was a 
(af couse) to Mat IRA 


| f PE incredible if you | 
vi x HARD ABOUT IT o 7 
> la figure out how 7 
2 a ps —— u. 
$. er T Ss 


a u en btu ga a te $ 


a+ OG oro 


T don't mean this lightly when T say T was flosed by what T saw. 


' tiying not ts think about it, but perhaps uniting about some of i 
here will help me get my thoughts in order. Perhaps it’s time I 
finally veal... 


Tarbes th fast mt afin Tse lo 
Warp Lir coe | cp Te si fatig A | 
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AR dad ould: tay 


oe A 1 jaa A 
"reped | 
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——M J 
lightning and 5 swirling color, T reached , 
ping uke arde | d 
mpi sing gut Aa o a dni 
nightmare. 

Pill uni e ca ua din but 


-— nn P -— sn m ge — — = n, eb ——— 
"Look WHO DECIDED TO - ME A Vert ’ he "is b. voice 


echoing though infinity. "CARE FOR A GAME OF INTERGALACTIC 
CHESS? THIS TIME, YOU'RE THE PAWN!” 

He snapped his fingers, and one of his beasts, a 60- tall 
hall of fingers and teeth, let out a howl like a humpback whale 
Bed head at me, fingen ond hath aipgling and gracing! T 
rotas pasad me "e Pl s f PR 

== caverns, 


T could hear Pill’s shrill voice: 
iaa WANTS TO PLAY HIDE-AND-SEEK! 
FIRST ONE TO FIND HIM AND BRING HIM 
TO ME GETS THEIR OWN GALAXY." 


Pile, they sated and cone tha sas lila Thad sae 


something obscene. 
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i airy, snagoletsathed 
and a pirate, explained that my old Muse” is actually one of 
the Nokia Realm ao a ien for hir and his on, bat E 
palta, db incre Mita P tinct This in ahy Fill e 
seeks a new, wert a pi ee = 
in fs wheat da dm. E 
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No, my niece Mabel did not draw this, This in what it really tsaka like. 
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DA af the satura fuhation T ili while T wes = 

a e The whole reality offended my ordered and scientific \ T 

NEM "p MEL E Ah 
d like this? 7 | | 


| Mp in hats day kg th hatt $, ps 
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ist? Why did I have to wo do i Ml tH A 
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Alles known as the Yo-Yo Dimension and the Go Insane 
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The main problem with the Do-Over Dimension is that you remember 
every lime you relive each section of your life. This may sound great at 
AAA oe’ some aspect of their life? 

or d 


BUT TIME REVERSES! 
P TIME 2 It's been 5 1/2 months since you've moved 
nre cop 

you make the place ints a palace. 
BUT TIME REVERSES! 
TIME 2 Ws only been 5 months since you've moved 
o md Téc as muy << Cafe 
p get 4t in shape last time. You're not really 
& basie cleanup and get same new curtains 
E RESULTS Neh. 
BUT TIME REVERSES! 
> mag n te 
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Ling pl Ail pl bhuh! 
Every aspect of life is left up to 


My quest ts defeat Pill ad ma to a shange world 
serv idama dd dal 


$ 


Jue "mamie 


T was tins 
ES U: mm u m 
> " 
A. B. e. mo 
My 3-D eyes were worthless in their 2-D world! There is 

ns sky above them and no sun da bathe them in directional 

ligi and creada shadows! Put heres how the Exuhylians would 
IST the abject ———" 
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j T believed Pill came a similar wold that was 
mysterious ly deshoyed. ¿e ms e anu 

investigate The Buuhylians considered me ts be an Inegulan” 
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> use spent the entine night partying and drinking Cosmic Sand —ihe 
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There's a dimension where all masice | 
~ #4 just screaming, one where tennis balla | 
chase daga, and one where everyone is 


A Bea (plat 


Pout after nearly 30 years of dimension-hopping, I came 
| re new ts sun own. There was at 
——— -——Ü y 
Ry fon Gui Foto. 
B o Dimensional Vorti Neutralizer that allowed us to use 
_ the portal without any risk f»—-— Nightmare 
Resin 
Py the time T visited this parallel Earth, my parallel sel 
was a celebrated star of the scientific community, and my 
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Like a moth to a flame, Í was drawn taward the Institute. 
before encountering my parallel self. He quickly recognized that I was | | 
E gutfiup quits a he u A 
been leading a MO ANA > 
when one of the security officers ran ints his parallel self. oa soon as 


Lo LILIL TULIIUU 
As much as I might have wanted te revel in my parallel self: 
agite tisn and excitement, the same as my sun Fiddlefesrd’s knee. Although 
multiverse. Fle was anvisus Ta help in way he could. 
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With his henchmen in disanay, I had what wauld. 


probably be my only chance ts attack Pill 
! Bipher sensed that, far ance, momentum 
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because T slept in my clothes. Pill Gipher has decided te o 
pay my mind a ait ance mare. Although the metal plate ^ 


prevent his reign! " 
Dur family is in danger, and T have ts da something about | 

like ts believe that this is out of a desire to protect them, but 

if Im eit atthe aqua]. > ati TR dead, 
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0 COMPERTE UR 
AL EM -— PED 


Í sy © IN STORYBOOKS . 
4) Their horns ge supposed to a whether 
| worthy of their — and A” de you if you aren't 


Should ihe e i million Stars, even during the day 
q when : mue, no 
3) Lick their necks qnd they taste like your Favorite Flavor in the world! 


+) They love to go on quests and Will happily accompany you and q 
bumbling wizard companion on an animated PG ae | 


for the whole family, — 
) Are aways "The Last One," f>- | 
P< S NEIGH 


- © BUT IN REALITY. 
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| not even the geod | ‘kin. Barely ne à 
D apro BL whe ry meros pis as of a 

E makeup, and 1 ber ¡es nal even cruelky-Freel M 
3) Say super mean & cathy stuff! Celestabelleabethabelle called MT 


Lhd she was pretty, bue. not "TV pre 
"Stretch, and bold Candy pre vd A 


4) AS it turns out, necks just taste like . . . horses’ necks. Not. good. 
5) Way judgmentall The only quest. Celestabel leabekhabelle eh 
Pa you qo on is one be recover your: self-esteem! 


6) The only magical thing about Celestabellegbekhabelle was her 
rainbow blood—which I discovered when I ps her in re face. H 
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4) Horns s just play rave music, 
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T hope do encrypt his thoughts on “Prill-prsof” his mind. 


in Dipper» head : 
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gon 

— Stan needs ta hide his 

magazine collection better.” p 
—T hope Fdo nat looking fm 

re) 

gun. 
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Mabel has returned with a large tuft of unican 


Although we were unable Le “Pill-prsof” Dipper : } this 
should make the Shack and anyone in side it ampere to Pilla 
everything I knew about Gravity Falls. I sat him down and told him 
to ask me any question he could think of about the town. Na move 
LA /l WIC EZPAIN CAII Ca ulmi om 
yvy ry IV — V]! | 
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The Hive theory 
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m a p Po o 
me ints opening a dom so he could claim Gravity Falls for himself. 

The tiuth, T explained, was a bit stranger. Ta help Dipper E 
understand, I bousued Stanley's car, ee — 


UP the hill, right UP TO 
THE TOWN BORDER. 
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a Dipper’s eyes undened. Í AM tat Wa ipio tani 
Why bad ths ore baan soled uphill? 


1 
= 
| 
1 
1 
4 


The reason? ee E. 
WEIRDNESS 

MAGSNET, 
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| Town, and perhaps Dippers, Los, was net an | 
this town has ever seen, Dipper,” T told him. 
Mund ait: BIS circa shocked by what had canis 
| out of his mouth, and then deliberately repeated it. My real name is 
Mason. Dipper is just a nickname. Put everyone got used ta it, and 
now tt feels tso late te tall everyone the tuth. And its hind of a 
dumb name anyway. Dont tll anyone” 

: | tussled his hair and smiled at him. “Your secte safe with me, 
Meson.” T said. ‘And T think its a guat name. The Masons are a 
Dusted me—and what a shame it was that he was leaving at the end 
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The ensumaus scale of the entire intrrion would be impossible ts 
capture on these pages. Put here are a feu of the mare intuguino 
creature that fits this skeleton shape: the Pan-Dimensional Preings of 

| Trilazqun Jeta. Since they exist in 7 
| % 11 dimensions at ance, they have a 


A ship this big has nat only climate 


ax 4 MUI 


Haning an alien ship under the toun has caused many odd 
disturbances. Staplights that don't work properly. Blactical 


Of course, T doubt that I will have time to show any 
af this ts Dipper on his fist tip ta (50. Wel need do 
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Dipper here! | can’t believe I’m 


holding this book in my hands. | saw Bill 
burn all 3 journals right in front of me!! But this 
morning, Soos found the journals lying in the woods, 
unharmed. Apparently, defeating Bill didn’t just de- 
weird the town, it also restored many of the things 
he destroyed —including the journals! 


But I’m getting ahead of myself again. Let me start 
over: 


1) Bill came out of a rip in the sky and took over 
Gravity Falls. 


2) Bill captured Ford and turned him to gold. 


3) Bill tried to trap Mabel in a mind prison, and 
blew up Time Baby. (I wonder what ever happened to 
Blendin. . . . | hope he’s okay.) 


4) The town banded together to save Ford and 
defeat Bill, and it was McGucket who figured out 
how. True, his solution to every problem is “Build a = 
giant robot!’’, but this time he was on OUR side! 


| don’t know if he’s gotten saner or crazier after 
the events of Weirdmageddon, but either way, he’s 
become a bona fide hero—and made the rest of 
us heroes in the process. No one else could have 
dreamed up... 


THE SHACKTRON | 


The robot’s fighting style was inspired by Soos's 
favorite anime, "Neon Crisis Revelations Angry Cute Girl: 
Annihilation." He kept requesting giving the robot a 

"Gun-Sword," but we told him that's ... not a thing. . 


Li 


x Gobblewonker head 


A MK a7 
Y A Q (for nostalgia’s sake.) 
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Totem Pole= 
"P. surprisingly good 
~~ plasma cannon. 


Extra power generated 
by Sev’ral Timez running 
on.a treadmill (shirtless, 
as per Mabel’s request.) 


do 


Een for the 


“Power Core." 


^ rom Gideon-Bot 
(Finally that thing f 
came in handy!) MS, 
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> ui 


up, because it seemed 
really cool. (Dino 
Bros for LIFE!) 


team parachuted inside the Fearamid and unfroze Ford. He told 


While Candy and Grenda led the Shacktron into battle, our "nio 
that we all had a crucial role to play as part of ... | 


E AC 
ej). PN According to Ford, this was a 
prophecy found painted in the same cave 
where he originally summoned Bill. Ford had never 
believed the legend before | 
(apparently he couldn't » 
believe that saving the 
world involved so 
much getting along 
with others), but 
he thought it was 
finally worth a try. 
Ue seemed to 
have all the right 
people—amazingly 
it even included 
past enemies, 
like Pacifica, 
Gideon, + Robbie. 
(In retrospect, it’s 
pretty good we ended 
up getting over our 
grudges with those three.) 
Unfortunately, Stan 


could not get over all his ‘ ‘big issues” with Ford- 


long enough to join hands, so the whole thing 
fizzled out and Bill attacked us! 


We still have no idea what would have 
happened if we had completed the Zodiac's 
prophecy! Soos imagines that the 

Zodiac would have given us all “radness 
powers." Somehow | doubt that this is 
what the ancients had in mind. 


ln the end, it turned out 
to be Grunkle Stan who 
saved us all —by erasing 
his own mind, with Bill 
inside. When Mabel and 
I Found out what had 
` happened, | think both 
of us were too shocked 
to believe ¡t. And luckily, Mabel 
refused to believe it! After tearfully 
showing Grunkle Stan her scrapbook, she 
managed to spark bits of Stan's mind back to life—and 
began recovering his memory bit by bit! 


It turns out that the memory ray’s effects can be undone 
through exposure to important images and people from your past 
(in the same way that McGucket began his road to recovery when 
he saw the tape of himself as a young inventor). The reason Stan 
recovered so much faster is that we began recovery while the 
erasure was still fresh—less than an hour after initial contact. 


Still, it’s taken about a week of intensive scrapbook therapy to 
get Stan fully back to himself. While the townsfolk and McGucket 
helped rebuild the Shack, Ford, Mabel, + | have been spending 

almost every minute with Stan, retelling him his 
life story, feeding him his favorite foods 
) (toffee peanuts + bacon), playing 
9 


songs from when he was in high 
Jy school, and driving him through 
| town to revisit every spot he's 


NEUE ~ 
| S ever seen (and every person 


Å J he's ever swindled.) We've 
! even read his favorite terrible 
| jokes from his joke book to 
i) him, and he remembers every 
N punch line. dem 
ui 


Ford’s been working at it the 
hardest. Seeing Stan's memory erased 
is the only time any of us have ever 
seen Ford cry. There have been 
several nights we've found that Ford _ 
has fallen asleep on the couch next 
to Stan, exhausted from a marathon of 
describing their childhoods together—and 
from apologizing for his mistakes. 


Ford even found an old Film reel of 
them as kids, which he amazingly saved 
all these years. There are clips of 
them playing on the beach, goofing 
around at the dinner table and pawn 
shop, and dressing as explorers in 

oversized helmets trying to tind 
the "Jersey Devil." 


Stan + 
Ford are 
downstairs 
in the living NDS NINA € 
room watching WY N N SW | (4 
the home mA a fe sem WN | 
movies right EIN 
now. As much as A N NJ 
we want to watch ~ SNS, AQ S 
too, we think this E WS O 
is something they 
should do on their own. 
They've earned it. 


E 21 I'll admit, I’ve been geeking out 
Au U hard-core the last couple of days over 
7 having all 3 journals in my possession. 
r Not only did defeating Bill fix the 
journals, but it turns out that it also 
restored pages that had long since 
been burned or ripped out. There’s 
countless pages in here that | never 
saw before, things I would have 
killed to know earlier in the summer. 
The journals even SMELL better. 
(Slightly less like millipedes’) 


Part of me wants to keep the 
journals forever as a birthday gift 
to myself, but I know I’ve got to 
tell Ford about them. They belong to 
him. | just hope he won't be mad that I’ve 
kept them to myself this long. 


Besides, there’s no way | could forget the strange creatures 
and events we've both written about here. This journal was my 


guide to someone else’s adventure—and now it’s time | start my 
own. 


I’ve even started my own journal to take back to California. 
(Do you like the cover?) | told Ford that | wouldn't be taking his 
apprenticeship, and he completely understood. Apparently he’s 
thinking of asking someone else to be his new partner in crime. 
(And | think we both know someone who's great at crime.) 


I'll never forget the most amazing summer of my life or the 
Family and friends who made it that way—and I'll never forget 


the book that First opened my eyes to the mysteries of the 
universe. 


This is Dipper Pines, signing off for the final time. 
(Don’t be mad, 


EE Le Ford!!) ZNDipper lines 
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OU T feel toward him is love and pride. 
He is a unser man at twebee thirteen 
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honest, I must admit that he’s a 
hero and Im... a heras» brother. 
cfd Im okay with that 

of ny dejo matiz thing 

| night betuan 
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calmed down, I went ts visit him. Dipper had warned me about Fiddlefeand's 
dicare. cliin A AURA 
quilt tuned wher the conversation tuned ts the subject of his self induced 
memary lass, but F dismissed my attempts to apologize. Not only is this man’s 
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in 30 years.) c 
Wa ale tallad abaut our family rds and hs is had 

him ta nach cul ta them. PER 

deserves a chance at having a a family. Amazing that it tsok me 
Jefe. T left, Fiddleford insisted that T listin ta him play the 

banjo a. Í could have sworn that as he joyfully played, LT could se. 

the age lift off his face, and see the Fiddleford whe had been my — 
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When Stanley and T were kida, u anal df ii 
the dile Prothes—abaut duo boys wha dedicated their lives te 


capers. OBVIOUSLY.) With a new anomaly Lo investigate, Tue been 
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| Dipper is no longer my apprentice, and Fiddlefand has a 
genuine career as an inventen ahead of him—so T think it's time 
- I haven't discussed my idea with Stan yet: Put of I know my 
brother, he will jump at the chance to find “money and babes.” 
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"a "e ith time to look Mm. 
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“Here, gathered for your perusal, are 


facts and memoirs—a geography of the bi 
portal to memories of one of the greatest s 


his s book is amazing! 
eu m TWICEH” "d 
—Grunkle Stan = 
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